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Letter from Europe.
CORRESPONDERCE OF THE AIW;BTISEB-

I.yons, May 25th, 1856.
Afer ten days of incessant travel, making from 60

to 200 milex a day, 1n carriage, sluge Or sleam-car, ,

not ta enunt the walking throngh vinyards and various
towns to see the curiosities and antigquities, I had fix-
ed toon the day when Ishould arrive at Lyons asa
holidsy. But, unfortunately, the rains which have
prevailed uninterruptedly in this district for the last
15 ays, and which have produced a great freshet in
the Rhione, still eontinues, and 1 am compell d to keep
my holiday in & little room on the fonrth flvor of the
Hotel de Univers. Under these circumstances, in or-
der to make the time pass as agreeably as possible, I
nave imagined myseIf sitting in the front pinzza at R..
just afier sunset of o May evening, and I think I hear
you complaining of th» monotony of my deseription,
of vinyards, and enquiring if T shut my eyes wn every
thing exeept stony soil and little in<ignificant looking
vines, all bare, knotted and knarled. I aseure you I
have re¢n and observed a greet many other things,
bat that I did nor feel like writing dbout them,as they
have been dercribed over and over aguin by every
traveller from Cmsar to Murray. However. I will al-
lude to a few of ths most striking ohjects on the route.
&= seen from other than an Ocnological point of view.
To eommence with the Garonne: afier observing my
compaznons de voyage on the little steam boat, (whose
great length, compared with i's extreme narrowness:
would render it a corivsity on American waters,)
among them a soldier from the Cri vea, telling of his
battles, # very well educated gentleman from Tou-
louse, who gave me a lecture vn French Literatures
and afterwards sent me o ticket to the annual meeting
of the ** Academie des Jeux Horeaux,” at Tuulnuse.
which is the oldest literary society in Europe, ani th-
only remaining monnment of the celebrated Trouba-
donrs ; and an extempori<ing poet, who invited us into
the cahin to listen to him, and offered to make any
given number of verses, of any required number of
feet on any subj-ct that the company w uld propose ;
who, however, unfortunately for me, met with th-
usual fute of genius, and failed to vhrain » andience ;
a cit nce whic b the conduct-urs of the diligenee
regretied exceedingly. assuring me that he was a mos
excellent poet; and aflter chatting witha farmer abomt
his vines (I am not going to tell you what he told me)
I gave mys-If up to the runshing, a bad cigar and the
contemplation of the banks of the Garonne, which wa-
frequenly interrupted by the excitement ol passing
under a snspension bridge, of which there are a gren,
naumber on the river, and aa there was a freshet at the
time, we were obliged to lower the smoke stack is
order to get throug , and then only by a tight squeeze,
The seenery is varied. There nre spreading prairie-
on a level with the swulen siream, planted in Lucerne
ond crossed by rows of poplars and aubiers. The
furmer are trimmed to the very tops, so that you have
atree sometimes G0 feet high without a himb, s
only & few small branches covered with three or fun

rming asurs.glivp-koot. There L n the grghard as R., or,,

ars swamps edged with a tree which seemed to me 1+
be the same 2s our cutton tree, and which filled th
air with its white furzy bluoms, and there are hills
of cunsiderable height which, coming down from
side and then from the other, seem 1o endeavour i
cutch und hem the river in. This it adroitly avoid
by winding its fuldsaruund their bases, and sometimes.
when they have pushed too fur, the stream has tor
them away and left & jugged bluff of juuing rock-
o couple of hundred feet high, to mark the boundary
she has put to their advance. It is on these hills th
the traveller remarks now and then a ruined town o
dismantled wall that indicates the site of an vid feuda
castle. Frequently their mouldering battlements wil
Dbe seen hanging over a sheer precipive as il they wen
seurching for the houses of the hamlet which ha
first fuund rhelter under its protecting wall, but whict
had long ago left it 1 place themselves onder the
ghadow of the lombardo-gothic church, whuee stvepl.
and cruss rise frum the narrow gorge below. Ane
when you look at these little crowded villages, you
can almust imagine that you swe them on the move
cireling round and clostering, like a fluck of rice-bird-.
as cluse as can be 10 the chureh, while some strog-
glers, less active or more Llimorous, had come sliding
duwn the steep rlupe, crouching behind till the root
touches the hill-side, und lengthened oui 2 or 3 sturics
iz front &5 1f to prevent a too rapid descent.

There is 2 moral of profound impurt for those whe
will listen toitin these deserted cartler, these old
grey churches, and these muss covered villages. Turn
back to the cleventh century, when the castle in ali
its power stood there upon the heights, and the feudat
lord marshalled his mmiled knights and stwut men-at-
arms, to repel rome hostile chief—or in his turn to
hend a foray into the eurrounding country. Orser
him lead forth to the sound of hurn and hounds, hi-
retiune of * fuire ladyes” and gallant gentlemen and
gentle minstrels, 10 the chase—and mark how the
poor villvgers tumble a» the warlike array passes, o
guZe with amazement &t the display of beauty and
maguificence.  On the same day you might have seen
an oinh.inggpriest lefi by the * gay cumpnnie,” des:
cending, with difficulty, the rocky hill side. He
maker lis way into the narruw vale, and greets, with
u liearty welcome, a strange lovking party of way-
worn travellers, whom he meets there. They wear
swords und armour, but there is a monastic air aboul
them w hich makes you think they may be monks di~
guised, nnd ax you torn reund you see where they
huve be n unloading their usses, the ground covere
with utensils uf all queer shapes. W hovare these men
Whart brought them afar off here into this lonely re-
giun, the daily scene of rubbing, strife and bloedshed .
“I'liese are the brothiers ef the vld and respectable vrd. .
of Free Musons, who, educated in the busom of 1l
church, make their way into the most reainte cow
trics to erect edifices, the most perfect that have bees
built by the hand of man for the worship of = a youn:
Jew with light hwir,” who, 1000 years before, tu
preach:d woa few fi-hermen and sbandoned wome:.
of Juden, and bad soffered .n 1gnuminivus death vi,
Mouut Calvary. The priest blesses the ground an
the quaint luoking wrtwan travellem call dowa tle
villagers to psxist them in quarrying the sione am
reising the walls of the same church that you re
standing there under the hill.  And when it was fin-
ihe  there came other priests, who prenched to the
villngers, and nursed themn when they were sick, an
romlurted them when t ey were disiressed.  Iu Lin.
it turned vt us you see it now. The great Lord un

his sirong custle and his sturdy warriors have pusse.
away, for the power was a selfish power—nnd Lir
chureh whicl, besides its religion, nused and fustere.
the great principles of humsn associution, aud th

love of man fur man, still stand=; andjihe villager:
have gathered rovnd it, to seeck connse!, aid and con

furt.

All ibrough this country th- people speak two lun-
‘goag: s, the Patoise and the French, the latter indeeu
bot imperfectly, nnd sometimes notat all.  Every di--
trict har itv peculine Putoise, but there is o genemi
character oelonging to them all.  Those which [have
heard, being spoken in & country lying between Spai
and lialy, bear & great resemblance to those two lin-
guages. And the reader of Rubelnis, and old French.
will catch a great many words which have been
charged in modern times by the suppression of letters
‘and syllables. The pronunciation ix flowing nnd well

sriicalated 3 thur the expression foute de suite, which
Abe Parissmans _renders. in_two syllubles, is pro-

maicd in Lapguedoos dovs-o-do-euitn, meking five

i syllnblen. As far as I know, thers is but one sothor
“in the Patois—a barber of Agin who has written
severnl volumes of poetry. His name is Jasmin; he
is still living and has arquired great reputation by his
| verses. linended to get a volume, but I found I
| would have tomake a particular study of the lan :uage
in order to read it, so different is it from Frencn.

The people of this rountry are strungly attached to
their native suil, and wholly destituie of the spirit of
emigration ; indeed so strong is this feeling that I was
told of several insiances in which young men. who
. had been drafted into the army, had sold every thing
| 1o raise 1,000 frs , to pay a subsiitute in order to escape
the five years servics. They are generally well
dressed. They live inslone cottages, and whenever
I mret them in the vinyards I never failed to remark &
basket under the hedge. from which projected, on one
#ille, & hottle, and, on the other, a Inaf of bread euw in
half and enclosing & gond sized chunk of salt pork.

Leaving Tonlouse, of which I have before spuken.
at vleven in the mornin -, I descended (rom the dili-
gence at 73 p. M., at Carcassonne, aotwithstanding a
pressine invitation from the Condueteur to ride with
him to Perpignan, on the borders of Spain, which we
wonld liave reached nt ten ‘he next merning, and
where he assured me [ would find ahnndance of fine
cherrier, straw-berriee, and good wine. . The next
morning T ocenpied mygelf for an hour or two in walk-
ing over the old town of Carcassonne, about a mil~
digtant from the modern town, and situated on a high
hill, eammanding a view of the snow envered Pyre-
nees. The history of this old fortress is singnlar. It
was first bnilt by the Romans who raised here a tem-
ple to Apollo. After them rucepeded the Viegorls,
who were in turn replared by the Saracens. Charle-
maone drove ont the Sararens. and in the 11th cen-
‘ury the Free Masons erected a Catholic Church. Tt
varticipated 1n the strusgles of the Alhigenses, and
these early refurmers of the church were driven ant
hy Simon de Montfort, who condemned 400 of then
tn be burnt.  Afier the ingnicition had eradicated the
heresy, Carcassonne experisneed no new religions
revolution until the French revolution. when the
church was dedicated to the Goddrss of Reason,

In visiting the churches of France, the traveller is
frequently arrested by oheerving an empty niehe. »
defaced wall, a broken statue, or n tomh (whether he
visit the cryptr of St. Dennis, where reposed the axhee
wf the French Kings frum Clovis to Lowis XV, or the
must chseare country grave yard) which has hees
wrenched open and robhed of its contents.  Andd if he
asks his guude, wha did thar 1 the answer is, the Re-
volutionisie—the worshippers of the Goddess of Rea-
son. Let thuse who would reduce Religion to Ration.
lism, weigh well the terrible events of the epoch of
the worship of this Goddess.

The same day I hired a cabriolet to earry me 1o
Narhonne, about 40 miles distant. Although the
weather was extremely cold, I was surprised to fin-
mir road lined with olive and almond trees, the latier
were full of fruit which rerembled, in appearance an’
-ize, yonng peaches in the month of May. The tre:
iltugether ts the fac-simile of the peach, and I ree n
r-nron why you shonld not have a row of almond tree-
what_ would_he betgor atill,
« row uf olive trees. In the fields 1 also observed
umong the wheat and elsewhere, an immense nuinbe:

f wild poppy flowers, which I first noticed at Ton
uee, and which have fullowed me all the way roun
1y Marseilles 1o Lyons. Here too, the mulberry. fi-
th- silk-worm, beging to make 18 appearance, and.
w [ approached the Rhone, 1 encountered numeron-
wehards of them.  That night, at one o'elock, T took
Iie malle poste for Montpelier, which I reached th
ext morning ot seven.  Su rejoiced wan I, in reach-
wr onee more the conntry of railroads, that 1 lost ne
ime in taking my ticker for Neimes. The coonin
irom the Mediterranean to Bordeaux is travelled by a
«1nal, which enters the Garonne, some 40 imiles above
ue city.  Also, the way nlong the road, Isaw the
wibankment of the railrond which will be eompletes
rom Montpelier to Bordeany, in two years. Europ
~ 20 years behind Americn in ralroads—ihint ir, ns
regands their number; in gquality the Europeanis muel
-uperior.  Everywhere there is 8 double track, an.
the roads are walled or hedged in, and faeced witl
sravel and stnes, 1o ohriate the dust, from whicl
truvellers suffer vo much in our country. From Nis
mes [ went to Avignon, and resting only an hour, |
iovk a cahirolet to perfurm a pilgrimage of some 18
miles, to the fountain of the Sorgue (Surgere. lut) it th-
vaulley of Vaucluss (Vullis Clausa) to render humage
to the memuries of Petrarch and Luura. When we
were till some 8 miles distant, the driver called my
ittentivn 1o an immense funnel-shaped cavity in the
<ide of the muuntain, at the hottem of which, he told
me, ] would find the celebrated fountain, the source
of the swift green-colored stream. along whose hanks
we were driving. It was towards evening when
reached the httle hotel. in the centre of the gorge,
hut in on all sider, save the narrow entranes through
which we came, by precipices. I dercended. shiver-
ing with eold, from the voiture, and tovk my path
ulong the stream, a ehort turn in which bronght me
face to face with the new-mountain torrent dashing
down in a fuaming earcade from 1he bare face of the
ruck. A few hundred yards and Istood by the side
of & spring rome 4 feet in diameier, and o concenled
by the rucks that you do not ses it until you stand
upon its edge. As 1 iurned my eyes from the noisy
eatarac! to its siill rource of unfathomed depth, with
glossy surface, unbruken by a ripple,save on the very
edge, where it dash 8 down with thundering repidity,
‘0 course away among the green fi lds of Provencs
nd to the overhanging mosses of bare rock that seem
ready to fall and eluse Frever the exit to this wild
arbulent force that comes welling out frum the very
catruils of the earth, a feeling of terrur made me re-
wil. The next instunt I hud clambered upon a rock

wt overhangs the spring, and L emnriced in a single
wip d'oeil the winding gurge, that comes leading up
w the fall,

I st there and smoked my cigar and thought of 1l e
Moet und his eolitnde—nf the  April morning when he
Grst snw Lunra enter the Church of St. Claire, 2nd of
lie 25 yeurs of unparaleiled love, of what Soera es
ays of this ferling in the divine dialogues of the Phea-
iran and the Banquet, and of how like the poet's suul
vas this deep, silent suurce, and the bounding stream
nat left ita lips to refresh the distant prairied and
wring flowers and froit—how like his thoughts pour-
ug out in verse—himeelf, the gloomy, remote moun-
+in gurge, listening to the muormurings of hix life's

arrent. ] don’t know what I'd hiave thought of nexr,
when 1 was startled by hearing the stones rolling be-

uw me, and louking round, 1saw a miserable hitle
twarf, hideons even for a dwarf, begging me foralms.
+ (lung the end of my vigar into the Surgue, and, re-
aembering th. mouniain  trour, and eels, and the
raw-fish which the gond land-lady of the Auherge
md promised me for dinner, 1 dercended quickly and
ande my way to the hotel.  No souner had I cum-
wenced iy dinner than & ray of light burst in upon
we. The story of Laura und Petrarch i« all a fuble,
He, good man, frrquented this delicions spot, not

“acolor, amidw Lo Lo

«We will cling to the Pillars of the Temple of our J

 Choiee Portry.

‘"EVERY CLOUD HATH A SILVER LINING.”
Ho! all ye: weary souls who grope
Aling this vale of tears,
Your hearts ue'er filled with buoyant Lope,
But with forboding fears ;
Lovk upward, onward as ye go,
And cvase this dull repining,—
“ There's never a cloud howe'er so dark,
- But hath a slver lining.”

Ho! all ye sad and mourning ones,
Whe wander broken-hearted,

From cherished friends dissevered long,
From pative homes long parted ;

Raise ye your ey s to heaven above,
Where faith this wreatk is twining.—

& There's ne'er a cloud howe'er 8o durk,
But hath a silver lining.”

And should misfortune drape your sky
In clouds of devpest bluck,

Or sorrow’s rain fall thick and fast
Q'cr lifv’s uneven track,

Look upward, and thers words ye'll see,
In golden letters shining,—

% There's n'er a clond lowe'er so dark,
But hath a silver lining.”

And shou'd the weal'h which ye have gained
Take wings and fly away,
And adverse winds blow culd, around
Thy tenement of clay,
Still upward look, and enward press,
Give o'er your dull repining,—
& There's ne'er a cloud howe’er so dark,
But hath a silv v lining ¥

Riscellmeons Reading

IHE SPORTSMAN'S ADVENTURE.
A SCOTTISH TALE.

During the early part of the summer, in the
vear 18—, it happened thal two young sporis.
pen in the highlands of Scotland, wearied by
. long day’s shooting, were approaching a hill-
- spring, fumous in that wild distriet for the
lduess and pureness of its waters.  They
ad just reached the brow of the elevation over-
wking the rural fountin, when they vaw a
_oung girl, in the first blush of woman's benu-
v. cluse by the spring.

EDGEFIELD, §

“ Heaven bless yo‘qu"' d:-the suffurer, with

%y

emphasis. -* You have sived my_life.” .

In a few moments the wounded man was
placed on a settee brought by the shépherds,

. and the little cavaleade Wwended its way, toward

the enbin. The maiden 'Walked last, and by her
side stalked sadly the %D dogs of the:sufferer;
and the dumb snimals, ith a sense almost hu-
man, sp if sppreciatingsher kindness to their
master, lovked up- affectionately into her fuce
every few stepa. The ‘cabin wax like those ex-
isting everywhere in the highlands—a rude but
cheerful habitation,” bot:'wus both larger than
usunl, adorned with more taste in~ide.

In about two hours the friend of the aufferer
retorned, bringing withy him the sargeon who
wan closeted with his piltient for more than an

was silting anxionsly hylthe fire, in company
with a middle-aged womgn, the wife of one of
the shepherda, ;

*Oh, Mix Helen,” m# the old snrgeon, an.
swering the inquiry of her eves, “ynu have sv-
ed the lifa of ns brave a Jad as ever shot a muir-
cock or stalked ared deer. I know : 1l abount it,
yon see, lassie; vou came of a generous and
gallant race,” and he patted her head us a father
would that cf a favorite' dunghter, adding as if
10 himself, “'lisa pity'the Southron has the
broad acres that were ofce her anceators; and
thut she. coming of a chieflain’s line, should
have nothing hut & cabin! and u few bits of hill-
wide for n flock or two of sheep.”

The next day the wpunded man was pro-
nounced better, bat stilkin - very critieal posi-
tion- nd his removal Wwas forbidden by the
old i zenn. 5

#Ye maun keep him here awhile vet, lassie,”
he said, addres«ing Helen: “and i'm almost
persuaded ye'll bne to .be his nurse, He has
nae sisters, or mother togand for, it seems; and
m=n are very rough nores, ye ken. Mrs. Colin
i» here, nnd will nne doubt help; but ye maun
bu liis nurse, maist of the time, yeerself, 'tis
what can’t be helped.” |

And so Helen, timid;s._ntl embarrassed, was
compelled, “from the ufgent necessity of the
case, "o altend on the wounded man. His friend
indeed remained 1o aseidl in nursing him; bu!
the invalia, with thé whim of a sick wman, soon
hegan 1o refnse his mediine, unless administer.
ed by the hand of Held. Moreover, until the
danger was over, his frili:d watched every night
at his bedside, and in epnsequence requiring a
portion of the day for rest, Helen was necessi-
rily left alone, for homps, with the wounded
mun. The wurgeon fof the firat two weeks,

this, visited him less fregoently.

He now mended rapldly; began to sit up.
and very suon he could totter to the window,
and look out, Inaday jor two more he found
his way 1o the cottage door where, wsitting in a

She was sitting_on_a_low. rock that rose b
1u side of the fu .
ag on the eliff,
and.  Her figun
xelusively prapn

qoulders.

tSee, was [ not Wi
« hix companion. ;
dies: thers are s
jei us descend.”

L ue spuaher hnd
iis gun as he spok : A s
rugeeJing. threw it to his shoulder. C.il.
nnutely the trigger canght in a bramble, and
. piece went off, lodeing its contents in hix
ide. He singgered and fell.

«Goud heavens!” eried his companion, spring-
ur Lo his assistance, and lifting the wounded
wan up, = are you killed 2

The young girl we have deseribed had been
wiried ina profonnd reverie, but at the report
£ the wounded num lying on the heather ahove
wr, while his triend. lying on one knee. anppur-
ed the head of the sulferer. As soon as the
pur:man saw the girl was warching him, he
houted and waved his arm for help.

The timid Seottish maiden, who bat amo-
aent hefore was on the point of flying, now
urned and began to ascend the hill-side.

“ My poor friend,” suid the sportsman. doffing
ais hal us she approached, * has mer with an un-
fortunate necident, aud [ do not know what to
do, or where to bear him.”

A deep blush dyud the girl’s cheek as she en-
countered the gaze of u stranger, but it passed
off immediately, and with n presence of mind
worthy of one older, she stovped down Lo see
it the wounded mnn was dend,

» He breathes still,” she said, as she broke off
a delicate leaf from one of her lillies and held
it to his noxtril; and looking at his companion,
she continoed, “do yuu think you could eurry
him to the spring?”

The sportsman answered by carefully lifting
his trivnd np in his arms and bearing him down
the hill-side, the young girl following,

“ Plage him here she anid, poiniing to the
slightly elevated bank, “and lean his head
against the ruck. Everything,” she cuntinued
“pow depends on your gelling a surgeon svon,
If you will fullow that path to your right around
the turn of the hill, you will find cur cabin.
There is a pony tiere, which yon can take and
ride 1o 1he litile 10wn of Abernethy, some five
milex off, where fortunately 8 surgeon may be
had. At the cabin you will find u sheperd or
two—iell them to Lring some bedelothes and a
settee, on which to ecarry your friend to the
hoase. It is un bumble plice, but better than
tiie hillside. By the time you get back with
the surgeun we shall have your friend in u com-
tortable bed, and I hope doing better.”

She spuke with so quirk a percuption of what
wax best to be done, and did it so composedly,
thut the sportsinun, submitting himself entirely
to her guidunce, hastened to execute her cow-
mizsion. :

When he hod vanished around the hill the
young girl to:k some water in her handw. and
begnn to bathe the face of the wounded man.
But he still lny inxensible, and she persisted in
her taxk for rome time, withont any signs of
life being percepiible.

% Alas " ghe said, “he isdend! ond yet but
halt an hour ago he was in the full a!renglh of
muvhvod, 1t cunnot be—I have neard,” she
continued eagerly, as if a »udden thought had
siruck her; and she began to tear open his vest
to get at the woond. * that my grandsire died at
Culleden trom the blood conguluting in the
wound, when, if & sdrgeon hud been by he
might have been saved.  What if this should
be the case here?” :

She hud by this time bared sufficient of his
per-on t» get at the orifice of the wound. The
dark gore hnd almost siiffened nbour it,  She
stooprd down nnd tenderly eominenced wiping
away the congealed bloed.  She had not been
long enguged in her tusk of mercy when the
wounded man stirred. and opening his eyes,

1gh over un unhappy passion, but to enjoy the deli-
cacies of eels, trout, and eraw-tich. He was fond of
-ompany at meal times, & feeling peculinrly strong in |
1im, ar you will sve from 1he stress he 1ays upnn it in
his letter to posterity. Laura, a lndy who lived in the |
aeighborhond, and who, besides the charmsof her
convervation, doubtless possessed an excellent cook,
a8 we are informed that she was a model of a house-
wife, was ardently affected by Peirarch for these rea-
sons, in themeelves amply rufficient without the assis-

iance of any maukish sentimentality. " i

fixed them earnesily upon her,

» Where am 12" he inquired, for his memory
was yet vague, = Ah! | remember—my gun
went off.  But where is Hurry

“ |f you menn your frivug" said the young
lady. “he ix gone forna surgeon. I have con-:
sented to waich by you till vome shepherds
come to earry you to our cabin. And here|
they eome,” she exclaimed clasping her hands,
equally glad to conclude this embarrassing tefe-
a lete snd eee the wounded man placed in a uit-
untion of ose ' L

il

e T

+ month from

4

chair, he inhaled the dlziciml:t mountain air for
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hour, and when he came forth the yonng girl !

eame every day to seebis patiert; but, after |

. and looked up the bridle path, but nubody was

. . insight. At last the stars began to come out; |

the wind grew chill; and with an almost broken
heart she rose to return to the enbin,

i =Imight have known thiv" she said sadly,
“Do not all my books tell me the same? Ever
the old story of trusting woman and deceiving
man,” .

| At thisinstant an arm was thrown around her

! waist, and & well rememhered voice whispered

. in her ear: “ Now, Helen, deur, one of our cru-

" ¢l sex, at least, is falsified. I thought to sieal
on you unawaresand surprise you ; and so wenl

| around by the enttage to leave my horse there.

Had you looked behind, instead of before you.

you would have frustrated my little scheme by

reeing me I have waited a whola yenr impa-
tiently for this duy, and find you mine nt last.”

A month from that time, Sir Donald Alleyne
introducid his bride to his ample domuins in
England: und never had a farier wife entered
the splendid halls of his ancestors,

In that great gallery of the castle is a picture
of a young Scottish girl, with a half pensive
fuce, retting by a moumain spring; and the old
housekeeper, as she goes the ronnds with visi-
tors, pauses bofore the porfrait to say, “ That
is the likeness of the last Lady Alleyne; and
lavely shie was, and as gond 03 lovely. By her
husband. the late baronet, she was called the
Lilly of the Valley, Why. I have never heard.”

A SAILOR IN CHURCIH.

A celebrated commodore in the American
navy, having a few hours to spend ina port
where he was unaequainced, conelnded on at.
tending a religious meeting, and for this purbose
taking with him his favorite servant, he started
off for the chureh.

« Now mind,” said he to Jack. as they were
going, *in Lthe meeting you siy not a word; no
une is to speak there bul the minister.”

Juck, who had been accustomed to obey, ns
well ns see his master obeyed, right or wrong.
promised obedience. and they went into church.

A seat was provided for the commodore near
the preacher’s dexk, and Juck, left alone, after
looking round the chureh for some time, was
invited to take n seut by the side of the deacon

T'he minister having the service, procecded to
@ive oul u hymn, and there was a searcity of
bowlix, it fell to the dencon’s lot to repeat the
line¥ for the singers.

No sooner hud he rose, than Juck, twitching
lis cont, whispered in his ear—

« Yon'd better be still ; [ had my orders afore
[ came in here, so you'd better be will,”

The deacon proceeded to read, and Jack re-
peated his ndmonition, bot all to no purpose ;
he had got out the two first lines, and all the
members of the meeting were engaged in sing
ing, when the poor tar roused to desperation at
seeing the commodore’s orders disobeyed, right
in his own face und eyes, turned 1o the deacon,

HOW- T0 EAT WISELY.

If practice make perfect, mankind should cer-
tainly know how to ear wiapg; yet the following
excellent advice, from Dr. Hall's (ever rugges-
tive) ** Medicenl Journal,” contains wiedom that
will be new 1o m st people:

“1. Never rit duwn lo table with an anxious
or disturbed mind ; better » hundred-fold, inter-
mit that meal, for there will then be that moch
more food in the world fur hungrier stomachs
than yours ; and besides, enting under such cir-
cumstances enn only, and will always, prolong
and aggravrte the eondition of things.

w2, Never sit down to a meal after any in-
tense mental effurt, for phyxical and mental in.
jory is inevitable, and no man has a right delib-
erately 1o injure bodv, mind, or estate.

“Never gn fo a [ull table during bodily ex-
hauslinn—designated by some as being worn
out, tired to death, a«ed up. done over. and the
like. The wisest thing you era do under xoch
ciicumatances, is. to take a cracker nnd a cup of
warm tea, either binck vr green, ond no more In
{en minutes yon will foel s degree of refresh.
ment and liveliness, which will be plearantly
surprising to you; not of the transivnt kind
whith a glass of liquor uffurds, but permanent;
for 1he tea pives present stimulus nd a little
strength, and before it sub<ides, nutriment be-
gins to be drawn from the sugar, and cream, and
bread, thus allowing the body, gradaally and by
safo degrees, to reguin its usunl vigor, ‘Then,
in a eouple of hours, you mny take a full meal,
provided it does nnt bring it iater than lwo
hours before sundown ; if later, then take noth.
ing for that day in addition to the crucker and
tea, and the next day vou will feel a freshness
and vigor not recently known.

% No reader will reqoire to be advised a second
time whn will make a 1rial a3 above, while it is
a fict of no unusoal observatinn among intelli-
gent physici+ns, that eating heartily, and under
bodily exhaustion, is not an anfrequent canse of
alarming and painful illness, and sometimes of
sudden denth. These things being so. let every
family make it a point to assemble around the
family board with kindly feelings, with a cheer-
ful humor and & eoarteons spirit; and let thut
member of it be sent from the tnble in dingrace
who presnmes to mar the ought-1o-be-blest re.
union by sullen sileuce, or impatient lonk, or an-
ary tone, or complaining tongue. Eatin thank.
ful gladness, or away with you to the kitchen.
you graceless churl. you ungrateful, pestilent
lont. that you are. There was grand and good
philosophy in the old time custom of having a
buffoon or musie at the dinner table.”

—y

Anerica OccuraTions.—Iun the census re-
tarns of the occupations of the people of the
United Startes, are some facta which are curious
and instructive. The nomber of barbers and
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ALl Rreer v Kearvexy.—The , Liguisville:; .
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Times. of the-161h-inst.. -assures-ue-t
. tucky i ns +afe for Buchanan, and: Breckjoridge
| as Missisvippi or Alabuma, T
speaks in its iswoe of the 14th.of the prospects.,
in Kentucky. It says: . .7 i
* If the election were held to-day, Bueh
majority in Kentucky would rnhi
thuusand ; hut when the fact be
mare und more clenr that . Buchanan:is.the.only...
chance to defeat Fremont, there will,swe pre-
dict. be a general stampede., and, we shall pot ba,:,.
surprived if his mujority in Keniopky, reaches..:
double or treble, or even quadruple, thatnumbery;

— et —— i Quan
Tre ProspEct 18 TENNE«sEE.~The .Na

sha
the following gratifving account of the canvass. .
in Tennesiee : L rio s wil Yo el

“ We have hrd the pleasure, withiniths last ;..
few days, of meeting. with & mumber-of the: .

enunties
Wayne, Giles, Murshall, Bedford, Franklin; and::
Lineoln.  They give us the mrost posi

with our opponents, have ex
mination to vote for Bochanan2nd: Breekinridge.-
gneh. we learn by letter, is;thé case all pver the :
Siate. 'l Bl

tions, that Buchanan will carry Tennessee by -
ten thonsand majority.” :

1AL
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IrLisors cerTals For BucHaNaN,—~The Chi-:;

ing erusher on the idle talk
IMinvis: : S AT )
% We observe that persona at a dislance.geem ; |
to put some fuith in the statements that there is .

wmuibilil y that Illinois, will. vote for. Fremont; - -

averred by Bluck Republican  orators, that
nois would vote the npposition ticket.  Such an

thix Srate vating for any one bat Buchupan As...

Democezacy of Hlinnis will give him a larger ma.
jority, in proportion to the entire . vole, thun he
will obtain in Pennxylvania. .Any Pennsylvania
editor who wunts to lose a hat on that proposi.
tion, may upply for our measore at once.”

e e _
Tre Proseecr BriguTess Every Day v

Perryton, Ohio, writes on the 12th inst;
“ The Democracy are all in the line, eager for
the contest ; even those who departed from the

hrokers is about the same; between the twn

an hour or &0 at noondyy. His friend, when
S e

Caii e Beaell] sald e convalereent;
“surely we have known each other long enough
for you 1o drop that formal name. Or, if you
will not eall me Duonald, then I shall address
you as Grene,”

* Donald. then,” wid Helen, archly looking
op and <haking the curls back from her face:

“ Bless you for the word, Helen," ne said,
taking her hand. * Do you know it seunds
sweeter now than [ ever though it would I”

“ Mr. Alleyne,” she said, though with averted
fave. ~if yon would not have me keep out of
your sight forever—if, in ghort, you have any
respect for a frivndless girl, do not speak in that
strain amain.”  And she rose ns it 1o depart.

# Helen, hear me,” suid the lover. detaining
her; * hear ma only for one word more. Since
the hour that you saved my lfe, | have loved
you, and every duy [ spent in your society has
inereased that love; but if vou will say that
you lave another, [ swear never to speak on that
subject again"

She nn&--nvored to detach her hand, which he
had enught a second time, but he held it too
firmly. * You are rich and [ am poor.” she waid
at last; “ you wonld some day repent of thi
th}ng., Even your friends would laugh at vour
folly "

“Then you love me,” eaid he, eagerly, “Is i1
not x0 1"

But this time Helen fuced him. and with a
dignitv that quite awed hix mpture.

« Mr. Alleyne, will you let me 00?" she said.
“T am an unprotected girl, and you presume on
my situation.”

“ No, no!” he exclasimed, but he let go her
hand. * You, misjudge me, inded, Misx Grane,
for your blood is 8+ gond as-mine; and even if
it were not, Donald Alleyne is not the man to
love for rank or wealth,”. .. -

Helen, whose pride rather than heart had spo-
ken, was muved by the-words, and she lingered
irresolutely. Her lover suw the change in her
demeanor and hastened to take advantage of it
Ner did it long conlinue to resist hig pleadings.
She loved him indeed, only too well, axshe
had all along confessed to her own heart. ™ Still
even when brought to half’ acknowledge that he
had u place in her henrt, she wounld not promixe
to be his without a condition. He argued long
and enrnestly, but -her answer was always the
sue,

“ We must part for a- year,” she raid, “ You
think now, with the memory of your illness
fresh mpon you. that yeu love mej but Iam
come of 100 hunghty a blood, thuugh poor now,
lo marry even whera I might love, on su sudden
and . questionsble: attwehment. You are rich,
fashionable and with influence; I am the last
of u line proxcribed ever since Culloden. Your
place is the gay world, where you will e sur-
rounded by troops of friends; mine jsin the
humble cnbin, where afew mere dependents
huve been my only companions ever since my
father died. If you really love me, you will
return al the end of the year; and if' you forget
me. I shell live here with the heather and muir-
cock as I lived before.™

Her lover wans therefore compelled to submit.
There was a proud independence in her bunish-
ment of him which became, he raid 10 him«elf,
the doughter of chicfinind who had fought st
Bannockburn and Flooden Fields, and xacrificed
their all at Culloden,

Two weeks from that time Donald and his
friend left the Highland cabin, and Helen was
alone. Never béfure had she known what it
was 10 be nlone. ~She never ‘knew how much
she loved till her lover wos-away.

But even n year wi.l pare, and just o twelve
onuld's departure Helen sat at
the wepring-side. which she hud nnmed for the
trysting spot if her lover proved faithful. She
had been there nlready for many hours watch-
ing with an enger timid hearl, half trembling at
her own tolly in expecting him, hulf angry with
herself for her doubta; bot now, as the glonm-
ing.cnme:an,:yel no Dunald appeared, herbosom:
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and rolling up hig slueves. he aveluie-=d

s Wil R it DY
Wit o oy yon '

« kay your debls, so
theirs.

3. Quarrel with no man; and then no man
will quarrel with you.

4. Do not steal your preaching; a man was
anve struck blind, you know, for siealing fie
from heaven.

5. Send your children eonstantly to school;
und look in now and then yourself Lo see whai
they nre doing thera,

6. Keep all neat and clean abeut your dwel-
lings; for cleanliness you knuw, is the handmaid
of health, and a distant eousin of wealth,

7. Avoid scandal, for this is a pest to any
cominunity.

8 Be liberal in respect to every lauduble pub-
lic enterprise; for the good book snys, * the lib-
eral soul shall be made far.”

9. Empty your liquor bottles; for you have
already l‘urivd over quite enongh for them.

10. Visit the sick, the widow and the father-
lvss ; for this is one part of that religion which
i« * pure und undefiled.”

11. Keep your children in at nizht, for the
evening air is bad fur them ;and finally,

12. Feed your mind us well as your body;
for that you know must go into the seales ul
last,

that others ean puy

et ) r——

Mecuarics.—Si, P'uul was a mechancie—a
maker of tents frum goats® hair; and in the lec-
turer's opinion he was o model mechanie.  He
was not only a thorough workman st his trade,
but was o scholar, a perfect master, not only of
his native Hebrew, but of three [ureign tongues,
—a knowledge of which lie obuined by close
application 1o wiudy during his Jeisure hours.
while serving his apprenticeship, It was the
enatom among the Jews to teach their sons some
trade—n custom not confined to the poorer clus-
ges, but alxo practiced by the weally ; and il was
a common proverb among them. that if' a father
did not teach his son a wmechanical oceopation,
he tuught him to steal. This custom was a
wise one; and if the tathers of the present day
would imitate their example their wrinkled
cheeks woald not so'often blush fur the help-
lessnesy, und not unfrequently criminal conduct
of their offspring. Even if o father intended his
son for one of the professions, it would benn
incaleulnble benefit i the son to instruet him-in
gome brunch of. mechunism. His educalion
would not only be more complete and healthy,
but he might at some. future time, in case of fail-
ure in his profession, find his trade very conve-
nient as o means of earning his bread; and he
must necessarily be more competent in mechani-
cal, from his professionnl education. An edu.
eated mechanic was a model - machine,  while #n
uneducated mechanic was merely & machine
working under the superintendency of another
man’s brain. Let the richand the proud no longer
louk upon mechunism us degrading to him who
adopts a branch of it s his calling. It is a no-
ble ealling —as noble as the indolence and inac-
tivity of wealth is ignoble.—Rev. Dr. Adams.

—t—

« Have you heard that story about number
288 " inquired the fucetious Mr, C., addressing
hix fun loving neighbor B, . -

# No, | have not,” replied B., *let us have it.”

11 in oo grost,” remurked C., hesitatingly.

* Oh, never mind, 1 can viand ; let me bave it,
by nll means.” eagerly exelnimed B,

“ 1 tell you it ia too gross,”

« All the better, it will just wuit me; I like
such jokes; just shut the dvor there and let me
hear i.” ; T

“ Con't do that, for G. stands there listening |
to hesr me sell you.” . .

“ Well, if you're going to sell me, Ishould
like to know how yuu're guing to do it. Let's
hear what your 288'is thut's ton gross,”

« You hsve heard it twice already, replied Cs
with n grin. 1 tell you 288, being twive 144, is

two gross,”
— e .

i
thousand ; fisimn i AT ET BT 0T -
tailors fifty thousand; the wheelrights thirty
thousand ; the saddlers twenty-three thousand
There are more conlectioners than watchmakers:
more weavers than teachers, more vinegur ma-
kers than showmen ; and the sume number ot
w igon makers us editors. Strange to rolate that,
umong the returns of the trades, not a politician
is enomerated ; und the 1ables of the prufessions
do not include n single patriot,

——

Tne Deap Cmip.—Few things appear so
beautitnl as a youug ehild in it shroud. The
Jittle inuocent face louks so sublimely simple
und confiding amongst the cold terrurs of denth
Urimeless and fearless, that liule mortal has
passed alone under the shadow.  Thereis death
it its subliment and purest image; no hatred.
1o hypocrisy no saspicion, no care for the mor-
row ever dorkened that litle faee; death bus
come lovingly opon it Lhere is nothing croel
or harsh in its vietory. The yearnings of love
indeed, cannot be stifled; for the praitle and
~mile, all the little world of thoughts thut were
su delightful, are gone forever. Awe, 100, will
overcast Us in its presence, for the voyager; for
the child has gone, simple and trusting intw the
presence of ita All-Wise Father; und of such.
we knowy is the Kigdom of Heaven,

. —

Ax IspuLcest Morner —Mr. G. W. Kendall
uf the New Orleans Preayune, is answeruble for
the following :

 The most indulgent moiher I have heard of
Intely lives some two and & half hour's drive
from Sun Antonio, on the left. Tt wax alung
time before she would sdmit that her eidest ane
best beloved boy, a relractory and 1orbulent lit-
tle fellow, richly meriied a flagetlation ; and when
she finully gave in that he was entiiled fo “n
coursu of xprouts,” she contended that he xhould
be put um:rer the influence of chloroform be
fure the suplings were applied, Solomon with
all his wisdom, wa behind the preseut fast age
in udministering to juvenile delinquents.”
——

Honnisie Isuumamrty.=~At the late awful
railroad aecident, in Pennsylvania, 2 man refused
to wend his carringe for a physicinn for any price
under ten dollars !

At the shocking railrond catastrophe in New
Jersey, about o yearago, an intelligent Ric -
wond grotleman was present, who informs us
that a crowd of people stood by, not one of
whom could be persnaded to go and get water
for the sufferers!

These are the people who profesa to have
ruch overflowing sensibility and sympathy for
the Mmugined woes of elavery ! -Out upon the
hardened Lypuerites!

Lmse.—Rats may be driven from their haunts
by plucing quicklime in their path, so that they
will have lo wade through it. i)

Sorrel may be eradicated from the lana by the
same muterinl. :

Fish manured lond should be dressed with |

lime, though not with fish, at the rate ‘of thirly
bushels per acre, at intervals of three years.
Pluster (sulphate of lime) should always be
sown opon the fish, at the rate of vne or two
bushiel= per ncre. :

Old lime in the plastering taken from old
buildings mukes a valusble appheation to clay
soils.

—p p———— <

True Prmosery —A noble heart, like the
sun, shows its brightest-counten nee in its low-
est estate. We start inlife with a great stock
of coneeit, but it grows -lvss the farther we go

ere——  f——ee—

A GentLEMAR.—It takés four things'to moke
a thorough gentleman.  You must ben gentle.
man in your principles, a gemlemun in your
lanlen, a gentlemun in yolr ‘mannera a gentle-
man in yeur person, i

A Tiar beging with-muking faleehood appear

gwelling nigh to burnsting. rom frequently:

like truth; and ends with making truth-itself ap-
peer liko fil e ;

l lik
A dos

et =
Why fa s man up staire whipping “his wife,
e an honorable man} Becausa he'ls _above

there is not mueh doubt that the remaining pro—t

faith, aud went worshipping strange
camp of inad Drers &

| ) "
Tk D

=

10 emort is being made tre ot . L

may be assured that fosxion has seen its best
duys, and i~ rapidly paxsing into the grave o

tf_'--rg:-’tt‘ulnesa, aud none will be left to tell its-
ate.

S
A Poriricar Joxg.~We have private anthen-
tie advice of un amusing bat indicative miutnke,
of which Fremont was the vietim. Tn New
York city, last week, the free soil eandidate
went on bosrd the steamship * Orizaba,” 1o say
» udois” to some California bound friends. A
gentleman who was with Fremont, said to Pa.*
dre Vijil, the Nicaraguan Minister. 'who war on
bourd, * Allow me to intreduce your excellency
to the next President of the United States,”
(making a motion towards Fremont, but mot
calling him by name). The Padre stepped for-
ward; raised his hut, bowed, and said, “[am °
va_lz happy to see you, Mr. Buchanan I” Enongh
suid, e

—

A young man in Chicopee, who attempted-tn”
kiss a young Indy, slipped and fell, - loosing his
kiss and 1wo frout teeth. Foor fellow? “And
what a disappoiniment to the young lady, -

e 134

A young fellow eating some Cheshire cheese,:
tull of skippers, at a tavern one night, ex.
claimed :— v %

* Now I have done as mnch as Sampson, for -
I have slain my thousands and tens of theue: -
sands,” ' : {baa

* Yew,” retorted another, “ and with the same. -
weapon, the jaw bone of an ass.” = - 3=

Ax Trishman lately bought a family bible, and
taking it home, mude his first entry in'it thas:

* Patrick O'Donolive—born Sept, 201h,- 1836,
aged three yeurs” - o Dugredion ben

So great is the sympathy between the nerves'
of the teeth and of the ear. ‘that’ remediea ap-~ -
plied to the latter, will relieve “the pnin in’ the
wrwer.  Lanudunum, dropped upon a dock ot
eotton, and introduced into the ear, 'will® aften -*
relieve the tooth-sche. This is quite a popainr *
remedy ; and it is upon the same prineiple, that
the actual cautery lins been applied: to the anti.
helix of the ear to relieve painful teeth: 9%

Ruxning A Horse BackwarpsThe Paris '
correxpondent ot the Boston Post says, fin Eng:
fish horse was made to travel backwards on the
Champs Elyscas, the other day by’ his owner, *
the Count di Lancosme Bréves, to declde o we.
ger. Crab-hke, the docile animal ’pérformed -
fise-eighths of a mile in five' minuies and thirty
seconds. A sporting item, wonh mentianing,

. o o AR L e

NovEr Svaner CosTuME.—~For the hot weathe
#F 1wo cod umes nre recommended to gentifmen.
One is 2 whole «uit made of Tndin’rubber in ane” |
picee, to tie rightly at the ek, to it lonkbly’ -
elsewhere, and from time 19 fime io” l;e’,'ﬁﬁ‘é{:. s
with cold watér or with 1 Tump,of ice. . Another
Lis more compendious, being el
skeleton petiicoat, tied round the neck?Y ' °

o

tised that his gouds would'be “ sold for a' xong.™ *
A waggish cos'omer came in and nﬁor‘"ieﬁcﬁ-ﬁ

‘paythent the Soig of Kiawatha.* “The' mer."
chant ucknowledged that both HimselF siid §oods *

were fairly sold. }

“ vt et gy gexdit Laruaigss ol

(™ The clerk of-a* retind ‘patish in"Eagi's
lund. wheén rexding the third “ehapter of Diinlel, i
wherein the nnmes of Shidrach; Meshérh, and”|
Abednego - are” ‘thirteen ' tities” repeated;” after:
spenking 'them onee, calléd” thém; dhr the®
‘remainder of thechupter, the' iﬁﬁ'eulsggﬁ:'
tlemien.” t e 7 EVaTy “;m:

il vng

o o 11

soary Vis 4
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Trarrs of character which gou -#ee
ceal, you had begterseek 'fp re

- -
g iy

2 el ad! al

i

ng o mrean netion,
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Wikali

The Louiwville Courier, a Whig papen,.thus ..

sterling Dem: crncy and Old, Line:Whigs:of the . ¢
of Williamwon, Mnory, Hickmang.is

tive amatie- -
vance that a nomber of the very best-ritigensin. 2

ench of those counties, wha, Jast summer:soted. -
Aheiridelrer -

«We haneatly believe, -fram prepenks indieanir-s

¢ know that it has been said and ppnilivelt- '
Wik

iden when expres~ed here is considered lpo stale, - .
even for a joke. No mun in his nenses thinks of,
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50 goial)
anan e,y
E ly.reach.ten.. i
‘becomes;gs it,will, .1,

i1
.

We speak serionsly, deducing effect from,cause.. .
10 Lits
vid

ville (Tenn) Union, of the 9th' instayt, igivesss:

g

i
1

18nt frasl

cagn Times of the 13th instant puts the follows ., ¢
about the result in ...

T

we snid when Mr. Fuchnnan was nominnted, the , /¢
#

o

Ouio —A corre-pondent of the Statesmen, at _

i efely—a’ ludy’s., .
A MercuaRT SoLd —A “mierchant had &dvers’

ing ~uch article: ag’he had dei-.li'@d tendered i.“':, :

. The firat bate'of new Uotlon Wak' ra&&B
=i New Orleans, mm% 17




